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rode nearly to the top of the island. I would have given
a great deal for you, my friend, the frequent and willing
supplier of my defects; but on this journey, though un-
dertaken late in life, I have found, from the benevolence
of my companions, that when one man's strength was in-
sufficient to supply my deficiencies, I had the willing aid
of twenty if it could be useful. I have sent you one of
the largest blocks of lava which I could find on the islet,
though small pieces are innumerable. We found two
dolphins, killed apparently by the hot temperature, and
the body of a robin redbreast, which seemingly had come
off from the nearest land, and starved to death on the
islet, where it had neither found food nor water. Such
had been the fate of the first attempt to stock the island
with fish and fowl. On the south side, the volcanic
principle was still apparently active. The perpetual
bubbling up from the bottom produces a quantity of
steam, which rises all around the base of the island, and
surrounds it as with a cloak when seen from a distance.
Most of these appearances struck the other gentlement
I believe, as well as myself; but a gentleman who has
visited the rock repeatedly, is of opinion that it is cer-
tainly increasing in magnitude. Its decrease in height
may be consistent with the increase of its more level parts,
and even its general appearance above water; for the ruins
which crumble down from the top, are like to remain at
the bottom of the ridge of the rock, add to the general
size of the islet, and tend to give the ground firmness.

The gales of this new-born island are anything but
odoriferous. Brimstone, and such like, are the prevail-
ing savors, to a degree almost suffocating. Every hole
dug in the sand is filled with boiling water, or what was
nearly such. I cannot help thinking that the great ebul-
lition in the bay is the remains of the original crater,
now almost filled up, yet still showing that some extraor-
dinary operations are going on in the subterranean re-
gions.
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